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Verse uttered by a certain Sister, a Bhikkhum of
Name 'Unknown.

Sleep softly, little Sturdy, take thy rest
At ease, wrapt in the robe thyself hast made.
Stilled are the passions that would rage within,
Withered as potherbs in the oven dried.   (1)

How was she reborn V

Long ago, a certain daughter of one of the clans became a
fervent believer in the teaching of the Buddha Koufigamana,1
and entertained him hospitably. She had an arbour made
with boughs, a draped ceiling, and a sanded floor, and did
him honour with flowers and perfumes. And all her life
doing meritorious acts, she was reborn among the gods, and
then again among men when Kassapa was Buddha, under
whom she renounced the world. Eeborn again in heaven
till this Buddha-dispensation, she was finally born in a
great nobleman's family at Yesali. From the sturdy build
of her body they called her Sturdykin. She became the
devoted wife of a young noble. When the Master came to
Yesali, she was convinced by his teaching, and became a
lay-disciple. Anon, hearing the Great Pajapatl the Elder
preaching the Doctrine, the wish arose in her to leave the

1 Konagamana and Kassapa successively preceded Gotaina as
Buddhas.
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